SCOUNDRELS
the distances between inns or country-houses or
the names of people casually mentioned, Casanova is founcJ
be, as a rule, accurate. His anecdotes of his own exploits may
tend to exaggeration, to a ' drawing of the long bow/ though
even this has not been proved. His descriptions of people and
of historical events or institutions are the result of personal
observation by a man whose mind was naturally scientific and
accurate. His bust, which was discovered in the CMteau de
Waldstein, has the face not of a leering satyr, but of a man of
frank, open, and earnest expression. The features are firm
and clean-cut. It is the face not of a Southerner, but rather
like that of a vigorous Northern man, a German or English-
man, a type, however, not uncommon among the inhabitants
of the North Italian hills.
Giovanni Jacopo Casanova de Seingalt was born in Venice on
April a, 1725, the son of a comedian dancer who had married
the daughter of a respectable Venetian bourgeois. He had two
brothers, who became noted painters, exercising their profes-
sion at Dresden. The father died when Jacopo was young;
the mother, who had taken to the stage, had to travel about
Europe; the children were brought up by their maternal grand-
mother. The young Casanova, after the age of nine, was
boarded out at Padua (the educational centre of the Republic),
and sent to school and college there. At the age of sixteen, if
his account is correct, he graduated Doctor of Law. The
Patriarch of Venice, Monseigneur Correr, admitted him to the
four minor orders. Casanova shaved his head; but this was
as far as he went towards the vocation of a clergyman. He
became companion-secretary to a gluttonous Venetian senator.
When the senator died Casanova, who had become notorious,
even among the uncensorious public of Venice, for his licen-
tiousness, was placed by his family in a seminary at Murano,
to proceed with studies for the profession of priest. Fortu-
nately for that profession, though he was tempted to take what
seemed an easy way of gaining safety and a living, he dediaed
to enter it. This was one of the few good resolutions of his
life, for he would have been the worst possible priest. His